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troupe was bungled; a gratuitous bit of mismanagement,
for there was plenty of talent for the part.
Christian townships in the neighbourhood, finding them-
selves in daily risk of plunder, sent in to complain to his
Excellency; and "soldiers" were actually ordered to go
out and protect them. They started* but returned in
two hours, stating that they had heard a rumour that there
were Kurds on the road. They had, of course, never
dreamed of doing anything to molest the people they were
sent out to punish; but in compensation, they had robbed
all the unfortunate villagers, Christian and Mussulman alike,
whom they met upon the way coining to seek shelter in
the town!
When one of the townships in question, Gukhtapa,
renewed its request for some sort of protection, the governor
could only regret his inability to afford any assistance
" because the soldiers say that they won't go." He gene-
rously offered to send Kurdish irregulars of another tribe,
Marku men, who might be persuaded to " sit in the village/'
" Thank you," said the applicants, " but of the two we
prefer the robbers who will go away again, to the robbers
who will sit there indefinitely." They then took then-
own measures for protection ; giving hospitality to a party
of Tergawari Christians, driven from their homes by the
Turkish aggression, and glad to earn their living by so
congenial an occupation as fighting for it.
Ultimately, the Ottoman Government sent a "High
Commissioner" to settle the disputed frontier; and the
official who appeared was that genial general-utility n*an
of the Empire, Tahir Pasha of Mosul. He settled himself
quite comfortably in the house of the Ottoman Consul;
a gentleman who (to give a touch of farce to the tragically
comic opera that all concerned were playing) was one of
the most successful of those " Jilu men " referred to in a
previous chapter. This genius had accumulated quite a
fortune by collecting money from the charitable in British
Columbia for an orphanage in Macedonia {whither he had
neither been nor meant to go); and had really carried his
nefarious trade to a point where it became almost respect-